CHAP. XII]              JOURNEY TO HOFJBLOOF                        139

by the Arabs to this insect, but I think that the former is more
common.    The long hind-legs bear the name of 6C KeraaV"

This locust when boiled or fried is said to be delicious, and
boiled and fried accordingly they are to an incredible extent.
However, I could never persuade myself to taste them, whatever
invitations the inhabitants of the land, smacking their lips over
large dishes full of entomological " delicatesses " could make
me to join them. Barakat ventured on one for a trial; he pro-
nounced it oily and disgusting, nor added a second to the first;
it is caviare to unaccustomed palates.

The swarm now before us was a thorough godsend for our
Arabs, on no account to be neglected. Thirst, weariness, all
was forgotten, and down the riders leapt from their starting
camels; this one spread out a cloak, that one a saddle-bag, u
third his shirt, over the unlucky creatures destined lor the
morrow's meal. Some flew away whirring across our foot,
others were calight and tied up in cloths and sacks; Cornish
wreckers at work about a shattered East-Iiidiaman would bo
beaten by Grhannfun and his companions with the locusts.
However, BarakFit and myself felt no special interest in the
chase, nor had we much desire to turn our dress and accoutre-
ments int<3 receptacles for living game. Luckily Aboo-'Eysa
still retained enough of his North Syrian education to be of our
mind also. Accordingly we left our associates hard at work,
turned our startled and still unruly dromedaries in the direction
of Hofhoof, and set off full speed over the plain.

Thirteen or fourteen miles we rode on together, and passed
the little village of 'Eyn-Nejm, or Fountain of the Star, where
the shadows of its houses darkened the moonshine on the white
cliffs under Grhoweyr. Here was not long since a hot and
sulphurous spring, famous for the cure of cutaneous diseases, u
fact easily understood, and for that of paralysis also, though on
the correctness of this point I am rather doubtful; perhaps
some coincidences may have occurred, and been set down for
healings. In popular belief 'Eyn-Neji a was a panacea for all
ruined constitutions. An open cupola had been erected by
former generations over the source, and bath receptacles con-
structed around. Hither crowds repaired, and often found the
health they sought, till the place became a point of resort and